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The Unfortunate Io nh 
Tn Four PARTS. 


PARTI. How One John Bos 275 rough v 81 ie of 
Grace, broke the Heart of i: Nocher, and 
ſtrangled his Father, taking whit Money was 


in the Houſe, and fied to a v. — 


PART II. How the Spirit of his Mother appea- 
red to hit in a V Veod, in an angry manner; 


and how Conſcience drove him into the ban ds 


of juſtice. 
PART III. His Lamentation 1 Dorcbeſter \ 
Gaol, _ 


PART IV. His laſt dying Speech, defiring all 
Young Men to take V Varning by lum. | 

To which is added; A Notable POEM upon 
the Uncertainty of Man' s Life. 
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"The Unfortunate F amily, 55 8. 
reren 
How one fb» Roper, through want of Grace, 


broke the Heart i Mother, and led + 
bis Facher Ce. 55 yy 7 Ela 


une of Tong . 
Nen long 2 Fa | bi J 
There {Hes a roted 1 85 bear, 1 
Who, through a graceleſs acer Son, 17 
Of his Life, Comfort he had none. 1 Ys 


His Age was Fourſcore Years and nine. 
Al d in tbe Time of Strength, we find, . 
This Man took Care Uk, to lave, das of 
That when Age came, he ſame, mi eiu have have. . - 
Wich Age tis Hair Was, erfect 32 85 
And this poor Man toaſt great Delight,” 
To wear it very long, becauſe? 
He ſaid: for Age an Honour "was. & - 
Week after Week, and Day e | 5 
His grateleſs Son to hiar would , 155 A 
Father ſcme. Money now I crave, | ; 
Iwill net want is While ſome ng BORD 
Hie oF ba one \ Ste 7 
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With b Grief my. al Soul doth rus; 
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To take from we that Comfort 1 
Should have to keep me While! dye. 
My Son, thou knowelt as for thy Part, 
Thy Actions broke thy Mother's Heart, 
And thoſe white Hairs thy Father have 
Thoult bring with Sorrow to the Grave: 
Father, with Men which hunt and hawk 
I have commerce; pray do not talk 
Ot Graves nor no ſuch Things to me, 
PI have my Will you ſoon ſhall ſze. 

His Father ſitting in a Chair, 

This Villain took him by the Hair, 
And with thoſe aged Locks ſo white, 


' He turn'd his Father's Days ro Night. 


For want of Grace his thoughts to check, 

His Locks being long, then round the Nec' 

Of his Father, his Strength he forc'd, 

At which he yielded vp the Ghoſt. 

Upon the Spot ; This being done, 

This barbarous, cruel, wicked don 

Took all che Money he could take, 

And towards a Wood with ſpeed did make. 
3 

AN D ſitting there under a Tre, 


This cruel barbarous Wretch did . : 


The Spirit of his Mother dear, 

Who had been dead above three Year: 
With angry Looks and Vitageſgrin, 
He thought ſhe often ſtrook ar him; 
And with 2 Groan much li ke a Shade 


- e. and PAP: ſore afraid. 


How canſt thou t his in Conſtiencs Ab, r 9 = 
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Wherefore didſt thou thy Father 140 


Thy Actions have diſturb'd the Dead, 


And brought Deſtruction on thy Head. 
Tben with a Sigh, he loud did cry, 


What have I done? Where can I ag ?, 


Confuſion hath beſet me round, 
Which does my Senſes quite confound+4 
My Caſe is bad! woe! woe is me! 
The Heavens are diſturb'd I ſee, 
All earthly, Joys have me forſook, 
And Vengeance has me overtook ; 

If to ſome Den or Cave I hie. 
There on me God will have an Eye ; 


Or was it to ſome foreign Land, os 


He there could reach me with his Hand.” 
On Earth no ſecret Place I have, 
My Fathers Bloud for Vengeance STS, 
Therefore wich all the ſpeed I can, 
TH fall Into the Hands of Man, 
That Juſtice may lay hold on de, 
To puniſh for my Villany ; 
For was 1 long to draw my Breath, 
Ns ways: be a Hell on Earth. 
PART III. 
ND; now good People mark l pray, 
And in the Third Part hear you ay. 
Ho in a Priſon he was thrown, 
Where he in Eg ters made this moau, 
Now in a Prifon ſtrong and daik 
1am confin'd, where. is yo Spark 
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of Light nor Comfort. do appear - _. 
LY 1 bledin heart and wa d eh ear. N 
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„ A 
O curſed be that time, when!!! - BY 
Begun to keep that Company 2 141 If 27 

And curſed be that fatal day, © 4 
In which I did my Father ſſfay. 
For {ake of Money Sin to feed, © * 
was found I Frangled him indeed: 
and my dear Mother, years ago, 

| y Actions was her Overthrow, 


In Fetters ſtrong, in Chains I am bound, L 
| Vith Sighs to lie upon the Ground; : 
: O curſed Money, heliiſh thing, 
That did this Sorrow on me bring. 
There is no Soul will pity me, 4 


echinks before my eyes | ſee, 

Grim pirits, whichttke Wolves doth howl 

hich fore amazed my active Soul. 

O terrifying Conſcieace, thou 
That thus amaze and fright, me n, 
VVith Vifions which my Joys conſumz, 
Make haſt, thou earthly Day of Doom. 

Eternal Joys, farewell, adieu; 

neter ſhall have no ſhare in you; 
Jeavens bright Glory is for they 

Who fear Col, and his Laws obey. 

Behold, the Day was come at Jaſt, : 

That ke had Sentance on him paſt, 
For his Offence to die with Shame, 

And when he to the Gallows came, 

E. p AR V. v. 
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[th trembling Joints, and Viſage pale, 

3 | He thus began to tell his Tale: 

All you that are Spectstors, view . 4 
What want of Grace has brought me to. The 
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God's holy work be face to do, 
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The theve firſt d as I. did light, 


_*Twas praying, reading, and to write.;. . 
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And the main thing Which pleaſed me, 


Twas leud and wicked Company. 
The next Sin which 1 did commit, 
My Parents dear I thought it fit, 

To fill their aged hearts with woe, 
Cauſing their Eyes with Teats to flow. 
When down the Cheeks the teats did run, 
Which ſight was pleaſing to their Son; 


Their watry Eyes I ſoon. forgot, 


Their ſighs and groans I mattern?d not. 
Wen I my God did thus forſake, 
Then Satan he did ſtraitway take 
Poſſeſlion of my heart, now ſes 

V hat wages he will pay to me. 
Now as a Bloſſom freſh and gay, 
Or Flowegs in the Month of May 


With an ill Blaſt fadcs and conſume, 


So I muſt periſh in my Bloom. 


Young Men, you that ate ſtandeys-by,- | 12 


And on my Sorrow has an Eye, * 


I beg of you all for my ſk + 
A ſober modeſt Life to take; , 


5 not leave good, ſin to embrace, 
After good Things purſue apace; 


For if you unto Satan yield, 


"Fo your great ſhame he'll gain the Field: 


\| | You hear and know what 4 have done, 


Bad Company ice that you ſhun, 


And then it will 8⁰ Well wah, 1700. 
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I find my Time is fhorton Earth; - $/13.41946) + walk 
The Moment's come to loſe my Breath; if * 2A, 
| Farewel my precious Soul to thee, 
From Satan's wiath where canſt chou be? E 


For thy Eſcape there is no hope, 7 61 
Death, I mult meet thee in a Rope; 
Sin brought me to this ſhame, he cry d, 
Then with a dreadful groan he dy 4. 

So now behold what fin has done, 

The Father, Mother and the Son 

Are all cut off in little ſpace, 

Lord, ſave and guide us with thy Grace, 
That fin may not the Conqueſt have, 
And brings with ſhame unto the Grave. 


A notable POEM upon the Uncertainty 
of Man's Lite, 


1 Tune of Aim not 70 Big b. : 


N writing now my Pen be thou not ſlow, 
For with permilſion now I am to ſhow 

The great Uncertainty of Things on Earth ; 
Man at his Beſt is but a blaſt of NN 
Whilſt Man's alive be's dying every Hour, 
We may compare him to a pleaſant Flower, 
Thar in the Morning looks moſt freſh and gay, 
And with 2 Blaſt ſoon fades and dye: away. oY 
. Whilt Men on Earth is full of Care and Trouble, ; 
We may wy, = are his Life unto 2 Bubble | 
That on the Waters we ofi-times <fpy, 
And- 4 ith' twinkling of an Eye. 
Nay, furthermore, the ſtout'ſt and braveſt Man 
We're apt to ſay; ons Life is but a ſpan: 
Do leſs than that, Man's Life T will compare, 


"Tis ke a ſhade or ſmoak, which in the Air, n 
or 
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| For 2 ſhor? time dal ke the ſpapghd dee, : 
And by che Wind's difpers'4 before your Eyes: 
We may compate it to a Spider's Wab, 
Thus Man's alivz, and in a Moment dead. 
'& At for Example, Lit Gooa-F-izuy then, 
Iz) publick View of many H. 116: <6 Men, 
A Geniiem:n. wao did in Health appear, 
Was of 2 Sudden ſtiunck with Death, we heir: 
cannot ber sffer chis Man did fall, 
Hie bad much (once noto the Lord to call, 
11 He wanted Tim. tis Cafe for to condol-, 
2 And ſettle Meiers for bis PreT,C14s daul 
Whei in tac Morning he atoſi from's Bed, 
He litiſe dream'd whar bung over bis Brad, 
He little though? his earthly Joys were paſt, 
And little des d that Lay co be bis laſt. 


1 By this we fee when Man gres forth a-Daor 
6 | Leaving bis Family, hi not ſure 


To fee them 2ny more, ſome ftal Thing 
May of a ſudden hic to Nothing bring: 
Bur yet for all this, Mea av fo in our Land, 

Az if their Lives were all ac thcis Command. 

 Taere's fome proud Men that has got Wealth in Roe, 
Iuſtead of ferving God, opprefs the Poor, 

As mighty VWhales ſmall Fiſh before them drive, 

i So'fome great Men againt the Poor will ſtrive, 
We read rich Dives did the poor Man hate; 
Bat where did Dive; mourn when * t as to late ? 

|| Confide: is, reoud Man, and fland in Fear, . 

IN Thou that art Rich mutt ape, Death may be near: 

1 As they ert great, * mz cntul and kind, 

1 That when Death Ca) 15 thy Son! may mercy find. 

| What is tits V/ork? en is much do admire? 

What are it» Richs ley ſo muck deſite? 

I is as Norbigg, 2! . is Vanity, 

EKiches have VV 185 ane kan rant dye, we fee. . 

i As. here on Earth, Menues and fro is bniPd, ; 

Le:'s I up Tr c:: Tire for the qhber World, 
That peer will NF; bas 4 this vain Worls hl 1 
From ſud n Death, gd Lord preſer ve us al. 
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